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) " BILL ARP.

He is Yisited by “Counsin Johu*
'l‘hl'nsht‘l'#;\ Snakie Story.

Cousin John Trasher came to see

the other day and it made ns
Yor it is no small compli-
anent  for a man like him  to ride
tive miles on a dirt road in hot
weather to do us honor and show
his regard.  He dident stop long,
tor he is always in a hurry, and so
just before leaving he said he want.
ed to go down to the spring and
dip up a drink of pure water. I
went down with  him and kept a
little ahead. I stept down ofl the

us
proud,

yellow buiter

struts mund mth his new import-
ance, We killed a rattlesnake’s
pilot over in the ficld aud ten
young ones came crawling out of
her mouth. It is snake time now.
This hot, dusty weather makes
them travel around in search of
food, and you can see their wormy
squirmy track across the road
most every day. The books say
that snakes that lay eggs are non-
venemous, and those that give

and that none but the latter ever
allow their young to run in and run
out of them. But they are all the
same to me, and I let none escape!
if I can help it. Our mortal aun-
tipathy to snakes is to my mind|
one of the strongest proofs of ser ip-
ture, and it is apart of my religion
to “bruise his head” whenever I
have a chance. .
My wife, Mrs. Arp, loves to go|
down to the spring house and wu
after the milk ana snpvlmtvn(l the!
churning, and she is proud of tho'
rich eream, and prouder of the but-|
ter, and I dont want any of Hlf‘gm
insidious perambulati n‘r reptiles to
interfere with her ]J(‘If{ (,1 serenity,
I love the buttermilk . the cold but- 1
termilk that she prepares, for 1.
know it is nice.  Nhe calleld e’
down to the spring house yester-
day to show me  how much nice
she had made at a
double chwrning. Of course I com-|
plimented her with gushing and
uxorious language,

log that was close by the spring,|

told me togo lntnv ln use and look'

birth to their young are venemous

jreekon the re
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wanted Just Lo show ller how good
it was, and now everything is calm
and serene. I expept we will have
pudding and cake every day for a
week, but T dont  expect to ever
mistake sugar for salt again as
long as I live, There are some
thmgs that wont bear repeating in
a fainily, and Mre, Arp sometimes
suspects mo ol doing a little devil-
ment out of pure cussedness.

We are preparing to go to win-
ter quarters now. M\ wife has
called my respectful attention to a
few Lroken window glass and a
leak in the roof and a TDrick or two
tlmt are loose in the chimney back,

‘and she has mentioned that anoth-

er pair of blankets will he needed,
for the grandehildren will he com-
ing out, and she says that my flan-
n(i shirts are getting old and di-
lapidated ; she alwas looks after
me, bless her heart, and 1 alw: ayvs
look after her, hl(-ss my heart, tnn
for slic wont ask for amthmg and
[ have to talk to the girls and find
find out what their mnthnr needs.
If she ever asked me for auything|(
in her lifé T dont know it, and I
cason is 1 dous give
hor achance.  She has oot tlnnga
in thut big ¢l family t[unk now

that I have done !nrgot I ever
Dbought. Winter ib‘ coming and 1
A glad of it. I do so love the

(.ll"l_‘!fll“ blazing fire in the fumily
room and the children citting
around and;Mrs. Arp inher accus-

md when sht"inmcl (m‘nm and thn oood, warm

carpet on the floor and the rich fat

qml Uncle Jobn sl.('pt down just be-'on the pxmll\' shell and hring her! pine by the closet door to kindle!

hind me, and he stept

far, and hollered “snake.”  Sure

| Lo season

the buttoer

high and down the bowl of salt, whmumﬂlntlw five in the morning.
l went with |

Well there is power Cof pleasure

enough I had stept over the var- alacrity and brought it and I then An this subloonary Jife it we will

mint—a big, rusty moccasin—andw atched her as she sprinkled it all look for it.

hie made for a hole in thv rocks!
and we lost hita. Cousin John!
«lident get over it for sew eral min-
ates .m(l had toset down and]

over and stirred it in with a paddle,

and in course of time she conclul-

ed to taste it and see if it wassaity,
‘enough, and 1 never will forget the!

B Aur.

e ol N ———

A l)olw!oux lht of Repartee.

'hinw for he is awfully afraid of{ lost and lamented look she gave u o' part of North C awhna girl comes

snakes. "It is mighty hard on my
wife, for snakes are her everlasting,
horror. If we kill one on the prem-
ises, she always declares there is|
another close by, and it we kill two
she says there must be a  den of
them, and so there is no way to
pacify and make her calm and se-
rene.  Carl is getting to be a right
smart chunk of a boy now, and
hankers after a gun, and  so the
other day I told him we would go
hunting snakes, I gave him the|
small gun and 1 took the big one,
and we  meandreed slowly nlonw
the - branch, and sure cnough lw
spied that same hig moccasin down
below the spring sunaing himself
on a plank, and I got him a rest
and cocked his gun, amd he took a
trombling aim and fired and killed

boy 1 thnl\I ever saw, e l{lLI~i
ed four on that excursions, undl
now he don’t want to do anything

as she exclaimed: “\’\’1!!1:11113011
brougat me sugar. '

She sat down on a chair and |
looked away off. I thought it
was the salt,” said T, I fonnd it
Just  where you told me.” ‘()I'
course you did, she said. “I'm not
blaming you at all; I forgot lhcu-'
was a bowl of sugt |r th(-w, and lf
I had had on my specks I could
have to'd the difference. Oh my!
what apity it isto be old and near-
ly blind. It wasa beautiful lot of
butter and now it is all spoilt,

“My dear” said I, wont it do for!
cake, and y(m said vml was rmmg
to make a bread pud(lmg to-day |
and it mll be .~plemhd for sance.
It is already mixed.’

She never said anything, lmt
handed me the butter and told me

so and ventrued to wmmk that is' vouny helle seemed nothing loth tn!
sweet butter. "lL'((Jl(l to him the
Well, I got the pmltlmg for dinne. as chief of staff.

wag  might y nice

was really in cxmwst fm once in
his life. Those who knew him
best and watched hiin the closest
were sure that he was on the eve
of victory. Ilis gait was more
martial, his manner more lofty
than ever before, and the poor an-
cestral Ilurvuenntq were dragged to
the front without mere Va

Unfortunately a hit of cavesdrop-
ping the dim star- lighted seclusion
of what the Colonel thought to he a
deserted corner of the piazza told
the story of such worful discontit-
ure that ho fled the place within
twenty-four hours afterwards. e
had evidently propose:d in his most
pompous and condescending man-
ner,and had heard with amazement
a quicet negative from the young
Iu(!\’ S llps

‘But, I think—1 am sure." said

th Colonel, hardly able to control
hisindignant pride, ‘you do not ur-
derstand, vou do not appreciate,
Miss, the honor that has heen con-
ferredd upon you, that you so fight-
lv decline. Tam a lmnuumlnf"'muth
arolina !’

*Al, Colonel,

it is yvou who for-
got,” suid Miss , with her moat
roguish smile.  *You do notappre-
ciate the honorto which you aspire.
I aift & Lightwood Iumt ol' North
Carolina ! —Iar per’s Magazine.

————.——
— It was a commercial traveler
who sang ‘My face is my fortune.’

The Largest StO(rl-i_oln'
CLOTIING

in town.

ounrs

—— T'he BDest Stocek of Cloth-
The following bit of wit upon the . .
mg i town.
to us from the ( :l(L'llhIli‘l White
Sulphur Springs, the fashionable “(ﬁ)vn$
Virginia W‘Lf(‘lll‘l“ -place: Anmnwir ; § Wi ‘
‘the regular habitues is Col, B—— Lhe most Comfortable ('lo-
a tvell- preserved, handsome old 5 I N o
; § e 1 cown,
beau of uncertain age.  His soci-| th g tow
ety record is brilliant. and, though!
hv has raised many lmpu season o [ ] RS
after season has ended and the Col- - ,. YIET 4 .
onel has yvielded his liberty to none. Ihe Most St-yll'c’h ("10“”“3

His spocial strength is pride of
tumI\ bouasting, as he docs, in
scason and out of season, not unl\

1m the bluest South Carolina hlond

but the most direct Hugenot de-
‘ecent. During the p%t suminer
‘there .tpp('ar{'cl flitting about the
‘broad piazza and t}nnunh the long
‘drawing room a bright d.ishmg ;Dlrl

l

Hrom the ““‘Land of the Sky.” The!
‘olonel, as usual, began l!u-.stllc'm(, g
the beast, and he was the 1u'()11(1('st to set it in the spring hounse, I didjof

monopoly mul the ambitious,’

coveted 1051110“
It began to lne

but hunt shakes and swells up and | aind eat abont twieo as much as I whispered about that the Colouct'

town.

QURS
Cheapest  Clothing
- town.
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1

The

BALTIMORE CLOTHING HOUSE,

W, Cor,~Main and Washington sts.,
GRLAENVILLE, 8. C.
S, BRAFMAN. Prop'r,
Bep 12 1y



